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Lulax MURPHY WAS A WISE MAN, HE INVENTED AN /NGENILIS WAY TO TRAVEL 
FASTER THAN SOLINO, THOLIGH EARTHBOLIND / MAX MURPHY WAS ALSO A FOOL 
BECAUSE HE DECIDEC TO PUT HIS TREMENDOUS DISCOVERY TO WORK —HELPING 
HIMSELF TO OTHER PEOPLE'S PROPERTY! AND TO CONCLUDE: MAX MURPHY 
LEARNED A LESSON HE ZAN NEVER PASS ON TO ANY OF US AND THAT /S WHY WE MUST 
TELL YOU THE AMAZING TALE OF THE 


ALL O: 


A Lisyr SHINES FROM A DESOLATE 
CABIN! MAX MURPHY (§ ALMOST AT 


oe 
THE ENO OF H/S QUEST... — —~-am Ss 
y ; mm 


Wive cor it! i've ¥ 

GOT THE RIGHT 4 
FORMULA AT LAST! 
I KNOW IT'LL 


LITTLE PILLS I CAN 
SPEED UP MY METABOLISM 
ne UNTIL I CAN MOVE 
FASTER THAN ANY OTHER 
LIVING CREATURE! IN 
THE MORNING |'LL 
MAKE MY FIRST 


ae i" URN 1'VE DONE IT! WITH THESE 


(EN MORMING COMES... % BH Suocency... VHAH— THERE IT 1S! 4 
see 2 c=] 7 THE DEER! I SCARED 
" B’/ NOW WHERE IS THAT s . B/ IT. BUT I'LL SCARE IT 


¢ b/ ANIMAL? L ALWAYS 7 é EVEN WORSE WHEN IT 
pcm USEO TO SEE IT 5 eh\ SEES WHAT'S GOING 
AROUND HERE, BUT TO HAPPEN! 
NOW THAT I NEED 


~— — 
RU 


AWo, (NERECIBLY, HE BEGINS TO 
HAH — HAH! WHAT )_zye~wt 

A SURPRISED — 

(CHUCKLE) — Vas (a 


\L/77LE DEER 
IT'S GOING , j j a \ 7...RUN FASTER 
TO BE WHEN ZB f THAN IT CAN! 
‘7 SEES ik \ 4 4 COME ON, SLOW 
4 i POKE! WHAT 


if ? q 
EG AELA a YOU WAITING 


LATER, AS THE 

METABOL/SM PILLS REALLY A RAILROAD 

BEGIN 70 WORK...9 CROSSING 

r GOOD THING |'M 
NOT A SPEED COP, Li/ THERE'S THE EXPRESS 
BuDDY! HO-HO— you TRAIN THAT ALWAYS 
SHOULD SEE THE SILLY 
EXPRESSION ON YOUR AT NINETY MILES AN 4 

5 SILLY FACE! HOUR! IF I CAN va 


/ LOOK AT THE PASSENGERS STARE, WILL you! 
THEY'VE NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE THIS 
BEFORE, I'Lt BET! BECAUSE THERE NEVER 

S ANYTHING LIKE IT BEFORE! 


(CHUCKLE) —PRETTY GOOD! 
BUT NOW THAT I'VE PROVED 
THE HYPER-METAGOL/SM 
FORMULA WORKS, /'LL 
START MAKING /7 2B 

PAY OFFS é 


oo 


igs 


YAH— YOU CALL YOURSELF AN } 
EXPRESS TRAIN! LOOK AT ME. I'M 
<j THE EXPRESS MAN! HEH— 


DON'T ME, NEITHER! 
BELIEVE IT! ] BUT IF LO/O y 
BELIEVE IT— THAT 
m GUY IS RUNNING F 


ay 


THERE'S THE BANK NOW! , 
NOT TOO MANY PEOPLE /N 
THESE YOKELS ARE 1; WHICH SUITS ME/ NOW 

IN FORL THEY'LL V'LL JUST TAKE A PULL... f 
&E TALKING ABOUT. = tet 
THIS A HUNDRED J © pete 

YEARS FROM ‘ 


1 ANO PREPARE FOR 

MY FIRST EXPERIMENT! , 

GOT 70 START SOME- 

WHERE AND TH/S /5 

VERY APPROPRIATE! 
fh. WHAT A SURPRISE 


WH 11S STEPPEP UP METABOL/SM, MAX MURPHY 
MOVES SO FAST, THAT, TO THE AMAZEO SANK GUAROS 
ANO OFFICIALS, HE /5 JUST A BLUR. SOMEONE! 

: AND MAKE | T— THERE'S 
IT FAST! / SOMETHING 


RUN! A 
TORNADO! 


THERE! THAT BLUR! Y HO-Ho! Now 
SHOOT AT IT! A THEY'LL GET THE 
BIGGEST SURPRISE 
yet! THaT BuLLeT AEM) 
|) HASN'T GOT A CHANCE 
D 


E7 FOOL! DON'T KNOW 
THAT I'M MOVING A 


MONEY! HELP— 
STOP HIM—ER — } 
IT! HALP/ 2 


HOUR, DO YOU? 
HEH-HEH- HEH! 


OF HURTING ME... 


A 


| Ae IN 


1. BECAUSE WITH MY SPEEDED UP “Silie/ NO USE CHASING 
METABOLISM, |'M TRAVELING FASTER me) ME, CHUMPS! I'M 
THAN \T 1S! HEH-HEH! LOOKS LIKE yf SPEEDING UP 
ON! . TO A THOUSAND |THE STATE 
—\ MILES AN HOUR | MILITIA! 
Now! I CAN'T A THE F.B,I.! 
KEEP IT UP & 
LONG — BUT 
ILWON'T 


— I'M ALMOST BURNT UP! THIS 
FRICTION IS TERRIBLE! BUT THE PILL IS 
WEARING OFF NOW! ANO I'M FIVE - 
HUNDRED MILES AWAY 
FROM THAT BANK! 


WHAT THE HECK! OH, NO! 
IT CAN'T BE! DON'T TELL 


THE HOLOUP. .«.TP> 7A WITHOUT A 
= om W/7TCH/ ANO THOSE 
POOR FOOLS WiLL BE LOOKING FOR 
ME BACK /N THE STATE WHERE ZT 
PLLLED THE JOB! ANO NOW — 
(CHUCKLE) — FOR MY WELL -EARNED, 
REWARO / 


2+. LOT OF WORTHLESS 
OLD MONEY THAT THEY 


CUT UP READY TO BURN! ff 
THE — DIRTY CROOKS! 


THIS IS JUST A LOT OF 
CONFETTI ! 


LATER, STILL BURNING WITH RAGE, 
HE APPROACHES ANOTHER BANK 
IN ANOTHER CITY... 

ee 


AGAIN. ANO NO 
SLIP-UPS THI 
TIME! (4h STEAL 


> THEN I WON'T STOP «| 
LNVTIL I'VE RUN A 
THOUSANO MILES! 

L MIGHT EVEN 
RETIRE, BECAUSE 
THESE PILLS ARE 
Ry HARD ONA GUYS 

= ‘ 


OKAY, I WAS B/LKED my © 
FIRST TIME, BUT THIS TIME 
(Th BE PLENTY OFERENT!, 
NOW /'LL REALLY MAKE A <q 
HAUL! OF GOOD MONEY... 


4) YOU THINK 


Y 
I DUNNO! ” 

NOBODY GOT A GooD| 
LOOK AT THE GUY, OR 

4 THING, OR WHATEVER 
IT WAS! BUT You 
KNOW WHAT TO DO 
1F 47 HAPPENS 


JOE! LooK! 


Alo AS BEFORE, MAX MURPHY Nil Oe ies . IT? YOU MEAN 

18 JUST A DULL BLUR AS HE WP THE WORD HAS 

WHIZZES NTO THE BANK... ¥ ‘ GOT AROUND 

"| nh ALREADY? SO 
THIS LOOKS EVEN EASIER 


THAN THE OTHER JOS! OF 

COURSE THEY'RE ALL 
EASY FOR A GUY WITH — 
AAH— A METABOL/SM 
LIKE MINE! 


"UL —AUHS THE 
HEAVY METAL DOORS! 
SLIDING SHUT— I 
CAN'T STOP,.. 


Ano THAT, MAX MURPAH™ OF THE HYPER- 
METABOLISM, /5 EXACTLY WHAT THEY RE 
GO/NG 70 DO... 


BT'S HIM, ALL RIGHT! 
ANO MY ORDERS ARE 
NOT TO FIRES ALL I 
020 /§ — PRESS 
THIS BUTTON! 


WE'VE_GOT HIM NOW, 
HE's GOT To SToP! 
THE ONE THING HE 
DIDN'T PLAN...A 
CLOSED DOOR! 


HE'S A MESS! 
we CANT EVEN 
IDENTIFY 


GOOD THING THE F.B.I. MN 
WARNED US IN TIME! SIMPLE, 
TOO! HE SHOULD HAVE 


THESE SHIFTED INTO LOW GEAR... 
CHARACTERS IN FACT HE NEVER SHOULD 
ALWAYS HAVE STARTEP IN THE 
OUTSMART FIRST PLACE! 
THEMSELVES 


ALL THAT'S 
LEFT OF HIM 


ma 


Lua SIMMONS WAS STUOY/NG THE ANCIENTS, BUT SHE WENT 700 FAR WHEN SHE 
PURSUEO THE AGELESS SUBJECT OF THE OCCULT, /T APPEARED THAT SHE COULD 
FORECAST HER OWN FUTURE, BUT WHEN SHE EXPER/IMENTEO WIT THAT SCIENCE 
ALL SHE O/SCOVERED WAS THAT THE FUTURE /S A LOCKEO SECRET ANDO ONE 
SHOULD NEVER TAMPER W/7H 


THE UNKNOWN 


y I WILL KNOW! I WILL KNOW WHAT 

MY FUTURE |S TO BE... WHO MY 

HUSBAND |S TO BE! I'VE FOLLOWED 

EVERY STEP OF THE “BLACK BOOK", 

ANDO I CAN'T FAIL... I CAN'T... 

I MUST SEE INTO THE FUTURE.. 
ANO I WILLY 


1) mA 


pe nT 
xc HM 


.«.. IT CAN'T BE... AND YET IT IS RIGHT 
WHICH HAS BEEN | BEFORE ME, IN PRINT! * HOW TO SEE 
REPORTED FROM } |NTO THE FUTURE! YOUR FATE LAID </TO MEET ME AT TIED UP WITH THIS 
SEVERAL PLACES | OPEN BEFORE YOU!".. I THOUGHT \ 6 FOR A BITE BOOK ON THE OCCULT? 
OVER THE COUNTRY,| THIS STUDY OF THE OCCULT WOULD ) To EAT? WHAT'S ) HAVE TO 00 A PAPER 
HAD ITS BEGIN. | BE DRY AND TIRESOME... BUT Ir / GOT YOU so ‘ON IT FOR MY MINOR! 
NING IN THE FASCINATES ME... THERE IS FASCINATED 2 IT'S WONDERFUL 
LIBRARY OF SOMETHING DEEP AND STUFF... RIGHT NOW 
MARTIN COLLEGE, | UNEXPLAINABLE ‘ I BELIEVE EVERY 
THE DAY LILA ABOUT ALLTHIS! jj WORD OF IT! 
SIMMONS BEGAN ei Ay ——— 
HER RESEARCH : 
INTO THE OCCULT. 


NO, DON, IT ISN'T AT ALL! THE PART/OH, BOY, YOU'RE OON, STOP LAUGHING AT ME! I 
THAT TELLS HOW YOU MAKE A REALLY OFF ON HAVE TO 00 A SERIOUS ANALYSIS 
NECKLACE FROM THE FEATHERS )A PIPE-DREAM! / OF THE OCCULT FOR MY DEGREE 
OF A FRESH-KILLED CHICKEN, WHAT'S NEXT.. WORK, ANDO IT SORT OF EXCITES 


BRAIDED WITH WEEDS FROM A 


LITTLE MEN < ME I'M GOING TO TRY THIS 


STAGNANT POOL, AND THEN WEAR )RUNNING AROUND EXPERIMENT! MAYBE I CAN 


IT THREE DAYS TO FIND OUT YOUR 
FUTURE , SOUNDS FASCINATING, 
DOESN'T IT? 


AWw, NOW, ) WHY, OF COURSE NOT, OON! ONLY 
LILA--YOU / IT'S ALREADY OARK AND I'VE 
AREN'T GOT TO GET HOME ! I'VE STILL 
GOT A_ LOT OF STUDYING TO DO! 
* MEET YOU TOMORROW 
FOR A COKE! 


THAT BOOK, I CAN'T SEEM 
TO FORGET IT! I KNOW 


SEE INTO MY FUTURE! OF COURSE, 
THE BOOK WARNS, IT MAY BE 
A USELESS EXPERIENCE ! 


DOGGONE! LILA'S SUCH A SWELL GAL ! BUT V 
I DON'T KNOW IF I'VE HURT HER FEELINGS 
OR NOT! JUST LIKE HER TO TAKE ALL THIS 
OCCULT STUFF SERIOUSLY! WELL, I'LL GO 
SEE HER TOMORROW AND APOLOGIZE ¢ 


pices 


THERE'S NO SCIENTIFIC “THIS LITTLE POND IN THE CAMPUS 

FOUNDATION FOR IT... BUT. PARK... [T'S CERTAINLY STAGNANT) UGHH! WELL, I'VE GOT THE 
I'M GOING TO TRY THAT AND FULL OF WEEDS ! BOY, CHICKEN FEATHERS... THANKS 
EXPERIMENT ! NOW, LET'S THEY WERE RIGHT WHEN THEY ff/ TO MY REMEMBERING THE 
SEE... GRASS FROM A NAMED IT" LITTLE SLINKY"! PACKING PLANT WORKS A 


STAGNANT POOL? 
‘ [e} 


NIGHT GHIFT ! 


Qt HOME, IN THE PRIVACY OF HMM, NOT VERY FLATTER- 'T_ SORT OF FRIGHTENS ME! IT SEEMS 

HER TINY APARTMENT... ING! I GUESS I CAN TO BE ALMOST ALIVE! IT GLOWS... BUT 
WEAR A HIGH-NECKED “ I'LL GO THROUGH WITH IT... I'VE GOT 

I WONDER WHAT WILL HAPPEN? ¥ DRESS THOUGH, OR A TO... BECAUSE EVEN NOW I'VE GOT 

WILL THIS WORK? OR AM 1 TURTLE-NECK SWEATER, ] A SORT OF MYSTIC FEELING... AS 

AUST BEING Goa ane NO_ONE WILL KNOW Toren I WERE REPEATING y 

SOMEHOW... I I'VE GOT ITON! OME 

FEELING... A HUNCH... IT SORT OF RITE! 

MAY_WORK... JUST LIKE 

THAT OLD BOOK SAID! 


IT'S FUNNY... I'M HALF-SCARED.,, AND I THREE DAYS I'VE WORN THIS! 
SHOULDN'T BE! I'M INTELLIGENT, EDUCATED... } i, NOW I MUST PLACE IT IN A 
A_THING LIKE THIS OLD LEGEND SHOULD SQUARE PAN ALONG WITH 
BE STRICTLY FOR LAUGHS... BUT IT SOMETHING FLAMBPROOF 
BOTHERS ME! THE THOUGHT OF IT AROUND HER] TAKEN FROM MY BEST 
DRIVES ME ON... MAKES ME NECK! SOME.| BEAU... THAT WILL BE THE 
WANT TO FIND OUT WHAT . TIMES SHE TIE CLASP I BORROWED. 
WILL HAPPEN ! - WANTED TO. FROM DON 
4 $ y TAKE IT OFF, YESTERDAY! 

BUT IT SEEMED 

TO CLING TO 

HER , BE PART 

OF HER... ANO 


EVENING OF 
THE THIRD 
DAY... 


Qw HOUR /\T |S ALMOST TIME TO FIND OUT) SHOULD x... SHOULD 2... GO THROUGH WITH IT 2 
LATER.../|F THE LEGEND IS FACTOR OO I REALLY WANT TO KNOW WHAT THE FUTURE 
. FANCY! I PUT THE BOWL ON HOLOS? WHETHER I WILL MARRY OON... WHAT 
THE TABLE... CONCENTRATE ON WILL HAPPEN TO ME? YEG... I MUST... I MUST! 
IT... MAKE "THE MAGIC WISH.. OH, GREAT POWER OF THE PAST.. 
AND “THEN... TELL ME... TELL ME.. 


Ufa 


OH, GREAT POWER... MAKE HIM APPEAR IT'S... IT'S WORKING! I'M FRIGHTENED... I DON'T 
TO ME! THE MAN I SHALL MARRY! WANT TO KNOW MY FUTURE I CAN'T STOP_IT 
ON HIS FACE SHALL BE WRITTEN THE NOW... THE SPELL IS CAST! THAT THING... IT'S 

FORMING... OVER THE CHAIR! OH, ity O1ID rT 


STORY OF MY FUTURE! I SHALL KNOW 
IF HE SHALL BE RICH OR POOR... IT . EVER DO THIS... WHY 
SHALL KNOW WHEN THE FORCE SHALL 


BECKON ME INTO THE as 
HAPPINESS I OREAM OF.. 


’ MY FUTURE...THE PERSON 
I SHALL WED..-- 

DEATH/ DEATH/ 
OHHHHH / 


OH, NO! T-THAT 
FACE... JUST A 


(T HAS WORKED! THERE'S 
NO STOPPING ITNOW! = 
CAN'T SEE THE FACE YET... 

I DON'T WANT 70 SEE THE 
FACE... BUT I'M POWERLESS 
TO LOOK AWAY! OH, WHY 
CAN'T I RUN... 

I'M AFRAIDS 


ITS NOTTRUE...IT'S RIGGED... HAHAHA/ (At THAT INSTANT, IN THE HAL 
I WANTED TO LOOK INTO THE FUTURE... }] APARTMENT. 
DON DID THIS TO SHOW ME IT'S ALL 
A FAKE. IT MUST BE A FAKE...IT f{fno! NO! I DON'T \ GOT TO GET IN 
MUST BE... IT CAN'T BE TRUE! WANT TO KNOW! 
OH, WHY DID I J 
#4 oe y EVER DO THIS? 


OH, DON: L WAS NOW, NOW, LILA ? WHAT HAPPENED? )I SAW IT...WHEN \SHH, QUIET, 
H, 


$0 FRIGHTENED ! MM, I TRIED TO GET 
SHE TOOK )AWAY, BUT I FELT 


A SHADOW CAME, g 
AND... 1T WAS THAT BOOK OF THE OCCULT I COULDN'T 
SERIOUSLY! ESCAPE! 


JUST DREADFUL! | She Trico ~) DON, DON, HOLD ME 
TO SEE INTO )CLOSE’ I... I'VE HAD 
A TERRIBLE SHOCK 
T'LL LIVE THE REST 
OF MY DAYS 
REMEMBERING! 


i 


I MADE THE NECKLACE...LIT THE sa a re ee 
CANDLE... JUST LIKE THE BOOK SAID! ! 

THEN I SAT DOWN ANDO WAITED. ARRIVED ANP I WAS 
ANO_MY FUTURE 50 AFRAID TO HEAR ‘ON YOU! LILA... SHE ISN'T 


APPEARED...IT ] LILA, YOU'RE ALL ANYTHING IT WOULD EVEN LISTENING TO ME 
WAS DEATHY /UPSET! You DONT) LILA, PLEASE... GREAT SCOTT 
REALLY KNOW WHAT 4] : -. DO YOU SUPPOSE SHE. 
YOU SAW! NOW GET : g 
A GRIP ON YOURSELF! WOU KNOW BETTER 
4 R THAN TO BELIEVE SUCH 


LILA, THIS COULON'T BE! 
YOU'VE WORKED TOO HARD, 
STUDIED TOO MUCH... YOUR 
MIND IS PLAYING TRICKS 


(When Oon LEFT, AFTER QUIETING LILA AS 
Much AS POSSIBLE. 


STOR ILL END ih PIP I START ALL 
YP BELIEVING THIS? I DIPN'T WANT TO 
THis HoCUS- Jy KNOW AND NOW IL WONDER... GIVES ME THE CREEPS! OLD BOOKS, 
POCUS! PERHAPS IT WAS A WARNING? /(@P YAC(O WUTEHES. .. BUT SHE'S 
OH, DON... I'M MISERABLE! EARNED HER LESSON LILA Wild 
My ‘ WEVER FOOL AROUNO WITH THAT 
ut am SILLY STUFF AGAIN! 


[MONTHS PASSED, AND EVEN LILA - Lid LILA! LOOK] OKAY, DON! I CAN 
SEEMED TO HAVE GOTTEN OVER 4% TAKE CARE OF MYSELF 
THE SHOCK OF HER EXPERIENCE... y 


LET'S GO UMM, WONDER- 

ICE- SKATING, )FUL IDEA, DON! 

LILA? WE I'LL CHANGE 

COULD BOTH)CLOTHES ANDO FOR A_ BUFFET 
STAND -{ MEET YOU AT SUPPER LATER! 
SOME THE LAKE IN 

RELAXATION! AN HOUR! 


DONE LIKE A VETERAN,) DON! DON’ HELP 
LILA... OHHH... NO, ME... HELP ME. 
AN OPEN AIR 
HOLE ! 


As DON FRANTICALLY REACHED FOR LILA, A THOUGHT 
Wy SMM 


WHAT IF I WASN'T HERE? | 
K /5 THIS THE THING SHE 
WAS 70 BE WARNED OF 7 


HOL? ON) HONEY, 
YOU'RE OKAY! 


Naruraley WAS THIS THE WARNING THE. ( BUT MY COMMON SENSE TELLS ME 
LILA WAS SAVED SHADOW TRIED 70 TELL LILA? ( THERE 1S NO TRUTH IN THE OCCULT OR 
FROM THE FRIGID WHY DIO SHE EVER START ffs THE BLACK SCIENCES .. I MUST EX- 
WATER AND HURRIGON? ALL THIS 7 WOW (LL PLAIN THAT TO LILA’ THAT CAN BE THE 
HOME, NONE THE ) ALWAYS BE THEME OF HER PAPER ! IF SHE CAN PUT, 
WORSE FOR HER () WONDERING. THAT MESSAGE ACROSS, (7 WiLL. BE 

EXPERIENCE, = WORTH EVERY MINUTE OF HER 
8UT DON HAD EXPERIENCE, FRIGHTENING 7 
MUCH To . % 4 THOUGH (T WAS! p 


OWELL 
UPON..- 


OW A GRIM DAY IN 1649 AN ENGLISH 
KING 1S ABOUT 70 DIE... " 
“1 /) 


L FORGIVE YOU, MEN OF CROMWELL! 1 
A I ONLY HOPE THAT HEAVEN DOES! 


FORGIVE 
ME, MY 

LEIGE! I 
BUT OBEY 


1/7 GET ON WITH THE 


yp EXECUTION! HURRY! 
orev IS MUCH 


BAD FEELING 
AGAINST us! 


% “*Y Soe / i | ; 
Mf gyq wel 
EY, Mi NE/U 


| EY 
i ~~ =] 


VS 


THROUGH THE CENTURIES SINCE 
THE EXECUTION OF KING CHARLES 
THE FIRST, OF ENGLAND, A GRUE- 
SOME STORY HAS PERSISTED / 
WHEN OLIVER CROMWELL, A STERN 
PURITAN DICTATOR, BEHEADED THE 
MONARCH HE STARTED A SAGA OF 
HORROR, 


LET THIS BE A LESSON 
TO YOU FOOLS! SAY ADIEU HEAD 
TO THE REIGN OF A TYRANT! INCITE A RIOT ~\BELONGS 


LONG LIVE IN THE STREETS) TO US, 


OLivVeR & : .., J—THEN WE | HIS LOYAL 
F CROMWELL! | CROMWELL IS THE RESCUE THE Y FOLLOWERS IN 
TYRANT! HE TAKES £ , HEAD OF OUR 
OUR LIBERTIES BELOVED KING! 


1 Toon A PLANNED R/OT ay 
SWIRLS IN THE STREETS... ¥ 


HEAR, ASSASSINATOR OF 
OUR KING! TAKE 

WARNING! THIS NIGHT 
MAKES HISTORY! 


‘ : (CALL OUT ; 
D} 
ROUNDHEADS! GUARD... 
» AVENGE 
| OUR KING! 


THERE! WE HAVE 17’ NOW 70 L3ur CROMWELL’S TROOPS ARRIVE ANO THE 
GET AWAY BEFORE CROMWELL'S CONSPIRATORS ARE TAKEN... ONLY ONE 
(RON GUARD ARRWES ESCAPES — THE MAN WITH THE HEAD...¥ 
ANE KILLS UG ALLY 4 . - 

THE HEAD—IT HAS 


BEEN STOLEN! 


THEY MUST NOT 
RECAPTURE OUR 


I'VE Just HAD A YT KNow, maRY! BUT ANC WHY NOT, COUSIN?) You ARE 
WONDERFUL IDEA, “S WHY DO WE GO TO “\MY GREAT-GRANP- RIGHT! WHAT 
COUSIN DEBRA! YOU \THE ATTIC? SURELY \MOTHER'S THINGS YA LARK! WE 
KNOW HOW WE HAVE } YOU DO NOT EXPECT] ARE STORED HERE! } WILL GO AS 
WORRIED ABOUT TO FIND COSTUMES / WE SHALL GO TO >—~GREAT LADIES 
COSTUMES FOR OF THE COURT OF 
THE . \KING CHARLES! 


Awo $0 GOOD KWG CHARLEY 
ESUT WHEN A MUSTY OLD REAPPEARS ONCE MORE... 
TRUNK 1S OPENED... secon eo tik 
7 A H-HEAD! \ 
WHAT IS IT? — 
WHAT'S WRONG? l onnnnin 


“WHAT MIGHT A CERTAIN ENGLISH Docror | Nio pousr BUT H—-HOWw 
GENTLEMAN PAYS A STRANGE CALL... I TRELAWNEY | ABOUT IT; MAN! ) DID IT GET 
Q0ES THIS IS THE INTO My ATTIC? 
DOCTOR TRELAWNEY WILL KNOW OF TH/S ™ KNOW... HEAD OF KING « AND WHAT 
HEAD, ('M SURE ! IIT 15 WHAT Z THINK CHARLES, THE }\ DO L DO WITH 
/T/8— THEN MY DAUGHTER HAS FOUNO FIRST! IT'S BEEN IT Now? 
ME A FORTUNE’ MUMMIFIEP — IS IN —s 


vA DECISION THAT WILL NEVER BE 
MADE, FOR THAT VERY MIGHT AFTER 
THE DOCTOR HAS RETIRED... 


MAYBE WE'LL QUIET, YOU FOOL! 
FIND GOLD! THEY )IF WE'RE CAUGHT, 


SAY THAT THE y— OUR NECKS WILL 
FIND A ROPE ANO 


GiBBET! 


UN, FOOL! 
RUN FOR 
YOUR LIFE! 
IT'S MURDER 


THIEVES: STOP — PUT 
AWAY — &GAHAAHHA— 


THE 
DOCTOR! 
rl 


HURRY, YOU ad YES — THE 
OLD SCOUNOREL! } POLICE OF 
ALL ENGLAND 


OPEN IT AND 
SAY WHAT YOU'LL) ARE LOOKING 


Give us! 


vo ONCE MORE, LINKNOWINGLY TRANSPORTEO BY 
THIEVES, THE HEAD RETURNS TO LONDON... 


THOUGHT I HEARD 
SOUNDS IN MY STUDY! 
THE SQUIRE LEFT THE 
CHEST WITH ME, ANO /- 
ANYTHING SHOULD 

HAPPEN TO (7... 


SHALL WE LEAVE 
EMPTY HANDED! 
MIGHT BE GOLD 

IN THIS THING! 


COME ON, DOLT! 
WE'LL HANG IF 
THEY CATCH 


as 
yf 
(EAD / ' 
FIRST I MUST By 
KNOW WHAT IT “SS 
IS— SINCE ates 
YOU'VE HAD 


NO TIME TO 


SOLDIERS / HALT! STAND 

Y SUT THEY AND SURRENDER! 
WE'LL SOON WY OF THE WON'T GET 

MUST NOT EScAPE! HANG THE ROGUES DOES 

WHEN I GIVE THE MURDERING 

SIGNAL, RUSH IN! ROGUES! 


READY, MEN! THEY 


; a THE REMAINING THEE TAKES THE HEAD TOA 
CAN'T GET TAKEN NOW ma = MAN WHO /S KNOWN 45 4 “COLLECTOR” OF 
NOT /F THIS BLOOMING CERTAIN ITEMS 
HEAD /S WHAT I THINK 4 oe 
fps 
atte» Mega eg : QUICK, LET ME IN! I'VE GOT SOMETHING 
; : a YOU AGAIN! Z SUPPOSE] THAT WILL MAKE YOUR 
= EYES POP ouT! 
THE POLICE ARE AFTER 
out 


GREAT GODFREY! IT—IT 


HURRY, THEN ! YOU'LL SEE SOON IS! THOSE OLD STORIES AYE—L GUESS 
WHAT'S IN THE | ENOUGH! BUT You ARE TRUE —THIS IS THE | THAT! AND 
BOX? I DON'T | WON'T GET IT CHEAP, HEAD OF KING CHARLES! WORTH A 
WANT TO BE I'M WARNING you! FORTUNE TO 
JAILEP WITH I WANT GOLD— ; =~ ANY MAN 
LOTS OF IT! : E WHO OWNS 


YOU'RE RIGHT — 
1T 1S WORTH A 
FORTUNE ! MEN 
HAVE SEARCHED 
FOR, IT FOR 
YEARS! 


BUTI FOUND 
IT — NOW PAY 
ME AND LET 

ME BEGONE! 


NOW 70 HIDE THE HEAD UNTIL 
1M READY TO USE /T.’ UMMM— 
THIS WILL TAKE CAREFUL 

PLANNING! IF THINGS GO 

WRONG I MIGHT HANG YET! 


I — KNOW— SECRET— I 
HAVE — H—H— 


HERE IS YOUR PAY! 
THE POLICE WILL 

THANK ME FOR 
KILLING A MAN 
WHO TRIEO TO 


Dur NOT MANY DAYS LATER, THE PLAGUE, NOT THE 
ROPE, COMES TO THAT HOUSE... 
V 


I—UH- you } 
MUST KNOW! 
I —HID — OHHH— 


\ 


\ 


4 HE'S TRYING 
HURRY, MAN, HARD TO TELL 
YOU'RE DYING! US SOME- 


WHAT IS IT YOU 
q WANT TO SAY? 


" 


LINO THERE THE STORY ENOS! NO 
MAN EVER SAW THE HEAD AGAIN— 
OR IF ANY MAN O10, HE HAS NOT 
SPOKEN! JUDGE FOR YOURSELF —ANO 
KEEP A SHARP LOOKOUT! EXPERTS 
SAY SUCH INFORMATION 15 WORTH SEVERAL 
WLLION DOLLARS TODAY.’ s\p, 2 


TERROR 


CENTURIES BEFORE K/MBO WAS 
EVEN BORN, 1/5 JUNGLE LAND 
KNEW GREATER PERIL THAN 
KILLER CATS, SLITHERING 
REPTILES, OR THE /RE OF 
WIGHTY APES... THERE WAS 
THE GREAT HORNED ONE / 
NO ONE KNEW FROM WHENCE 
WE CAME, NOR /S THERE 
WRITTEN WORD OF HOW 
HS FEARFUL HORDE 
VAM/SHEDO, SLT... 


Somevow, SUSPENDED BY 
TIME, LIFE REMAINEO /N 
ONE OF THE MONSTROUS 
BEASTS, AND THE LIVUSUALLY 
SEVERE TORRENT/AL RAINS 
SOFTENED H/S AGE-OLO 
ENCASEMENT, SETTING 
HUM FREE 2. 


INSTANTLY, A ROARING MOUNTAIN 
OF TERROR SEEMED TO TEARAT 
THE VERY BASE OF THE VLNGLE, 
ANO THE VILLAGE TREMBLED 

LIKE A TOY LAND... 


BEE CUA 


ON THE OAYS THAT FOLLOWED, THE PRE- 
HISTORIC MONSTER ROAMEO AT Whlel. 


ACROSS THE JUNGLE WASTES AS ONE 
SETTLEMENT AFTER ANOTHER FLEO 
BEFORE (7S APPROACH... WITHOUT 
REASON OR PURPOSE, THE BEAST NEARED 
THE VILLAGE WHERE KIMBO, BOY OF THE 


VUNGLE L/VEO.«. 
SY 


LATER.../N THE JUNGLE DEPTHS. ..- | 


AIEEE, ZODI! 
TRACKS OF A 
WILD BOAR! WE 
HAVE LOCATED 
Foop! 


RES 


EARTH 
THUNDER! 
THIS 1S NO 
JUNGLE 
SOUND! 


oo 


MUCH TIME PASSES BEFORE K/MBO 
OISCOVERS THE LONE SURVIVOR OF |: 
THE ATTACK. - + 


DRINK SLOWLY, \ 


A BEAST... THE GREAT~ 
EST I HAVE EVER SEEN... 
WE SOUGHT FOOD... HE 


ATTACKED... I ESCAPED.-- 


THE OTHERS... EVEN 
Now I HEAR THEIR 
DEATH CRIES... 


MEANWHILE, IN A NATIVE VILLAGE. - - 


[SINCE THE SHAKING OF THE V/ FEAR NOT \ *” 


EARTH OUR PEOPLE HAVE ZODI...I HAVE 
NOT EATEN. I MUST JOIN THE | PLEOGED My- Wy 
OTHERS WHO ARE SEARCH- | SELF _TO You /' 


ING FOR FOOD, WHILE I AM f| AND SO IT 
GONE, LITTLE ONE, BEWARE SHALL BE. 

OF MORDU... HE IS AN EVIL FAREWELL, 
MAN AND WANTS YOU FOR BRAVE ONE! 


ZOO'S WARNING 1S NO MORE THAN SPOKEN 
WHEN THE MONSTER ATTACKS... AND FATE 
WAITS UNTIL NOW TO DEAL /TS_ STRANGEST 

HAND... ALL BUT ZOD/ /S DESTROYED. - « 


T WILL AVENGE THEIR \/ YOUR CAUSE IS GOOD, 
DEATHS... I WILL HUNT | ZOOI, ANDO I WILL 
DOWN _THIS MONSTER AID YOu, FOR IT IS 
AND SLAY HIM! MAY AN EVIL BEAST THAT 
THE SPIRITS OF MY CAUSES SO MUCH 
FRIENDS STRENGTHEN BLOODSHED! 


FIRST YOUu.MUST 


I WILL TAKE THE 
RETURN TO YOUR 


UNFORTUNATE ONES! 


AND, TOO PROUD-TO BE HELPED; 


VILLAGE TO RE- 
COVER FROM 
‘THAT WOUND. 
You WILL 
BE OF HELP F& 
TO > 


POSSESSIONS TO 
THEIR FAMILIES 


THOUGH LITTLE 
COMFORT THIS 
WILL BE TO 


IN youR BS 
WEAKENED 
CONDITION., 


EACH WORD I HAVE AIEE! YOUR ACCOUNT 


SPOKEN IS THE TRUTH... /) WOULD NOT BE BELIEVED BY 


I HAVE SWORN TO 
KILL THE BEAST. 
WHY DO YoU Dou 
ME, MOROU? I HAVE 
NOT INVENTED THIS, 


AN IDIOT) BUT THE TRUTH 
IS PLAIN TO SEE... You: 


THIEF! MURDERING FOR 


JEWELS! YOu SHALL BE 
BANISHED FROM OUR 


TRIBE! 
MORDU IS A WISE 
YOUR EYES! MAN! WE DO AS 


. — HE SAYS... 
SUN S 
S 


\ 
SS 
N 


iA 


S 


A PRIMITIVE WELCOME AWAITS THE 
UNINVITED GUEST... ZOD/ IS IN CAT 
TERRITORY. « - 


A/EE/T HAVE NO WEAPON. 
NOR STRENGTH TO FIGHT 


SUCH A FOE...I AM 
DOOMED... |NDEED 
FORTUNE HAS 
\) 


\. DESERTED ME 
: THIS DAY! 


ZN 


ZOD/ RETURNS ALONE . 


YOU ARE THAT MONSTER! | 


HAIL, RANU,..T 
BEAR GRAVE 
AND SORROWFUL 
| NEWS... A GREAT 
TRAGEDY HAS BE- 
FALLEN OUR 
PEOPLE. CALL THE 
OTHERS $0 THAT 


Do _NOT RETURN Y 
UNDER PENALTY 


Do NOT rear) 
RANU, I SHALL 
SEE THAT You 
ARE UNHARMED 


STAND ASIDE ZODI...I WILL TAKE 
CARE OF THIS HUNGRY ONE! ITIS 
$A HE WHO WILL DIE, NOT YOU! 


YOU DID NOT EXPECT ME, EH, STRIPED 
ONE? I, TOO, CAN PLAY YOUR GAME OF, 
APPEARING OUT OF THE JUNGLE 
SHADOWS TO STRIKE! BUT NEVER AT 
THE INNOCENT, AS 
YOU DO... MY 
BLADE I$ TO 
PROTECT LIFE, 


GRATEFUL FOR THE RESCUE, ZOD/* EXPLAINS 
HIS PRESENCE IN THE CAT TERRITORY AND 
K/MBO OFFERS A SUGGESTION 


WHEN THE BEAST IS 


DEAD, YOU CAN RE- 
TURN TO YOUR 
VILLAGE WITH ONE 
OF ITS CLAWS To 
PROVE YOUR 


GOOD! THERE 
WILL BE TRACKS 
ON THE TRAIL 
WHERE IT ATTACKED 
US WHICH CAN BE 
. FOLLOWED! 


NEVER BEFORE HAVE 
I ENCOUNTERED A 
BEAST THAT LEFT 
‘TRACKS OF THIS 


AND BY THEM 
WE SHOULD BE 

ABLE TO LOCATE 
THE DEMON! 


SIZE... IT MUST 

BE THE ONE OF 

WHICH YOU SPEAK, 

ZoDI.., WE WILL 

PERMIT ME HT NVA 
TO DELIVER | NA 


FOLLOW THE 


AIEE! LOOK! WE 
CAN KILL HIM NOW 
AS _HE SLEEPS 
AFTER GORGING 
HIMSELF! 


THE FIRST 

BLOW, KIMBO. I HAVE To 

PROVE TO MY PEOPLE 

ABOUT THE TWISTED TONGUE 

OF THAT MORDU, WHO HAS 

MADE ME OUT TO BEA 
COWARD AND 

MURDERER! 


BEWARE, ZODI! HE'S 

AWAKENED AND WILL 

CRUSH YOU, EVEN WITH 
A A THRUST OF 


HIS_HIDE IS 
LIKE IRON! 
IT CRUMBLES 
THE SPEAR! 


Be E ; 
tt Ewes? o- 
FROM HIM. I 

HAVE A PLAN..- A 

IT SEEMS THE 

ONLY WAY... 


I WILL PROD AT HIM ANO GOAD HIM TOWARD THE 
CLIFFS IF IL CAN... MY BLADE WILL BE LESS THAN 
THE STING OF A BEE TO SUCH AONE, BUT EVEN 
AS SUCH, I MAY BE ABLE TO ‘ 

TORMENT HIM AND THEREBY 
STEER HIM TO HIS OWN 


Arrer amos Wf This 1s THE END OF YOU, SOON, KIMBO AND ZOD/ 
AN HOUR OF MUROERER!: BUT WE « RETURN TO THE VILLAGE. THAT IS 
ANNOYING THE |] SHALL SEEK OUT YOUR la YOUNG KiMBO. 
HUGE AN/MAL, (\ CORPSE AND BORROW A WE HAVE BROUGHT THE / WHO SPEAKS 
‘K/M0'S WiLb {\\ CLAW YOU'LL NEED NO CLAW FROM THE GREAT | ONLY THE 

ny BEAST TO SHOW THAT TRUTH! 


SCHEME re dl) MORE. THIS CLIFF IS AS pq] aEA 
mmm IDI WAS FALSELY 
|| CEEP AS THE SEA ACCUSED! y= 


WORK? 00 Bh AND YOU WILL NEVER 
LIVE ONCE YouR 
... | WEIGHT CRASHES ii BuT moroU 
SA YOU TOITS Hil! I TOLD US THINGS 
Se sot tom! Fall | liN\ MUCH DIFFERENT, 


IT BRINGS ME voy, My ~ [ENOUGH SPEECH” 
PEOPLE, TO SEE THAT MAKING... IF I Mi 
Tee UNA Cae) (Ler ae cae YOU HAVE JUSTICE IN YOUR DIE, $0 WILL 


Sate pee oatmeal HEARTS, FOR ONLY SO CAN:WE) YOU, HATED 


DECEIVED us JUNGLE! 
BECAUSE OF KNOW PEACE IN THE Uy Zopi! 


THE GIRL! JUNGLE..-MyY UNDYING 
THANKS _TO KIMBO... 


THE THRUST OF THE OZADLY SPEAR WAS 
SWIET AND UNEXPECTEO, BUT K/MBO'S LEAP 
AT ZOO/ BEAT THE WEAPON TOTS MARK:.- 


A LIFETIME 


eee TRYING TO 
are PAY YOU GREATEST GIFT 


WHINE / 6 BACK THIs )\ HOW CAN WE } \ oF ALL AND WE 
THANK YOU? ALL SHARE 


IT 1S WELL YOU DO 

NOT SEE THE EVIL, OR 

YOUR BODY WOULD NOT 

BE SO RELAXED, AND I 
COULD NOT DOWN YOU 
SO EASILY, FRIEND... 


LINCA HAYNES WON 

THE GOLF CHAMPIONSH(P AND 
FOUND THAT THE PRIZE WAS... 
DEATH. /F YOU'VE EVER, 
CELEBRATED AT THE END OF A 
WARD MATCH, THIS YARN WILL 
WAVE A FAMILIAR RING, BUT 
YOU'VE BEEN LUCKY! NO GRIM 
‘SPECTRE WAITED FOR YOU /W. 

JHE LOCKER ROOM! ANOTHER 
CHILLING, STRANGE, FANTASTIC 
MYSTERY UNFOLDS AS BUFF. 
SOLVES THE WEIRD PUZZLE 
ae ==- MURDER AT, THE \\A 
NINETEENTH HOLE! 


Vex: POTTER /S TO Ano SOON AFTERWAR2..- 
7 


PLAY IN AN AMATEUR 
GOLF TOURNAMENT, 
AND IN A WEAK 
MOMENT, B/FE STEWART 
PROMISED TO 
ACCOMPANY HER. 


VpRomiseé VICKI '2 GO GOSH... YAWN. DON'T BE SUCH A 
WITH HER TOOAY! CAN'T WHY DO THEY [| LAZYBONES, 
GET MY EYES OPEN! BUT START THESE BIFF/ WAKE 
IVE GOT TO GO THROUGH THINGS SO EARLY? )UP! I WANT You 
WITH 17 NOW OR SHE'LL EVEN THE BIROS /TO BRING ME 
NEVER. SPEAK TO ME AREN'T UP YET! / LUCK TODAY IN 
AGAIN. ME AND MY, . (THE TOURNEY! 


OH, NO! IT CAN'T 
] PROMISES! 


BE TIME TO GET 
- uP YET! 


DON'T LOOK NOW, BIFF 
TELLS ME YOU'RE GOING 
we 


14 HEAVY OLD BAG 


pie FOR EIGHTEEN 
HOLES! 


od AND THERE'S 
LOOK, BIFF! Yuer, ? A etal ST INDAG 
THAT'S LINDA 2 

x SHE'S THE BEST 
IN THE COUNTRY, 
THEY HATE ONE 
ANOTHER, LIKE 
POISON! LINDA 
ALWAYS JUST 
BEATS HER JY 
OUT... G 


OHH... 'M_ SO NERVOUS! 
HOPE I DON'T MAKE A 
PERFECT IDIOT OF 
MYSELF IN FRONT 
OF BIFF. ANDO HE 
HAROLY KNOWS 


Wi REMEMBER )| 
YOU'RE A 

CADDY, BIEF, 
H’OEAR, KEEP 
YOUR EYE ON 
THE BALL! 


DUBBED IT. AND 
BIFF IS BIFF STEWART! you're 
LAUGHING. SOME CADDY, IL MUST SAY. 
LOSE MY BALL ON THE ~ 
SECOND SHOT! 


DON'T WORRY, 
M'DEAR! I'VE GOT 4 
MY EYE ON THE GUESS I'M NOT 


BALL. I KNOW . QUITE AWAKE 
RIGHT WHERE YET. 


Nua 


TI 
wile 


Bur STEWART /S_ QGUITE AWAKE 8Y THE TIME THE FIFTEENTH 
HOLE 1S REACHED AND WITNESSES A SIGNIFICANT LITTLE 


YOU KNOW I HATE YoU, FOOL! YOU'RE JEALOUS 
LINDA HAYNES. I MAKE NO Ss ity acnrctar Y mec ALSe BENT 
BONES ABOUT IT. NO ONE] YOU ee CONE 

WHO HAS REAL Y 


i 


\] 


OH, BIFF, DEAR! 1 ALMOST 
HIT YOU! BUT YOU 
SHOULDN'T BE OUT 


VICKI. CADDY 
BIFF IS HERE. 


HERE ON THE FAIRWAY "LL GET IT FOR 
@ you KNOW. A cAopy's } 7 
PLACE... 
L FoRsivVE = 
You, VICKI. BUT 
REMEMBER I'M NOT 
EVEN A_ UNION 
CADDY. AND IF THAT'S 
ALL THE TROUBLE 
WE HAVE TODAY, IT J/7/ 
WILL BE A @) 
ij MIRACLE! ( 


BETTER 
HURRY TO THE 


ORAT! I'M 
F-FALLING. 


OUGHT TO BE RIGHT ABOUT 
HERE. WON'T BE ANY TRICK AT 
ALL TO GET IT, IF I CAN JUST... 


IMENLINDA HAYNES HAS ONCE AGAIN WON THE I \\ 


CHAMPION = 
SHIP. 


[SAORTSMANSHIPL HUH! 
SHE'S JUST GOT ALL 
THE LUCK IN THE 


MNETEENTH +01 


AND AS A TOKEN OF YOUR FINE PLAY AND 
~/—T TRUE SPORTSMANSHIP, MISS HAYNES, YOU _ 
ARE AWARDED PERMANENT POSSESSION = 


Ge 


WORLD. SS 


Bur IN_ THE LOCKER ROOM, TRAOC/TIONALLY KNOWN AS THE 


HAVE A 


CELEBRATION, ) ORINK IT OUT 


Ano VIVIAN MARSHALL, WHO @NCE 
AGAIN HAS FINISHEO SECOND 
70 LINDA, GOES AFTER THE 
VICTORY CHAMPAGNE... 


ZI TAD THEM OVER THE 
PHONE TO BRING THE WINE 
OVER (MMEDIATELY, SHOULD 
BE HERE BY NOW. ANO (‘VE 
GOT TO GET CONTROL OF. 


V Sy 

J sure...LET’S WOH, GIRLS! NO! 

WE OUGHT To ORDER CHAMPAGNE FOR } THAT ISN'T 
A LINDA. SHE CAN ‘ 


OF HER TROPHY 


NECESSARY. 


>) 


HERE IS THE WINE You 
ORDERED, MY DEAR. I WISH 
YOU HAD BETTER LUCK 
YOU DESERVED TO wi 


THANKS, POP! YOU'RE 
AN_OLD DEAR! BUT 
I GUESS I WAS 
BORN TO BE A 
RUNNER-UP! 


IF LOOKS WERE DAGGERS, 
THAT POOR G/RL WOULD HAVE, 
A BACK FULL OF CUTLERY! 
AND I'VE STILL GOT THAT 
NAGGING FEELING THAT 
WERE GOING TO HAVE 
TROUBLE BEFORE THIS 
/S OVER, 


ae 


COME ON, LINDA. BE_A 
SPORT! AND FORGIVE ME 
FOR WHAT I SAID OUT 
THERE, I DIDN'T MEAN 


WELL, ALL 
RIGHT. IF you 
INSIST, IT'S SO 


Ten VIVIAN MARSHALL 
DOES SOMETHING WHICH 
WOULO HAVE SHOCKED 
THE OTHER GIRLS. 


Aw BACK IN THE LOCKER ROOM... 


THIS IS SO NICE OF YOU! I DIDN'T EXPECT 


UMMM... SO GOOO, 
THEY ARE A SWEET 
BUNCH AFTER ALL... 


"LL FILL IT UP, LINDA. 


BUT WHAT COULD BE 
WRONG WITH THAT 
CHAMPAGNE = C-COULD 
IT HAVE BEEN 


OHH... MY THROAT! 
BURNING UP! I 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 


Ano WHILE THE MANAGER 
OF THE CLUB /S BEING 
SUMMONED... 


(THAT QUARREL I OVER- 
HEARD MIGHT ENTER INTO 
THIS, I UNDERSTAND THE 
FAT GIRL POUREO THE 
WINE. THE BIG QUESTION 
1S... WAS THE PASON (WV 
THE SEALED BOTTLE, OR 


Rye" 


s 


ORINK HEART™... 


CHAMPAGNE! 


POISONED? 


..| (= THOUGHT AS 


I ASSURE you, \“UCH. THE 
MR, STEWART THAT 
THE CHAMPAGNE 
DID NOT COME 
FROM OUR CELLARS. 
AS MANAGER I 
KNOW EXACTLY HOW 
MUCH WE HAVE ON 
HAND! AND EVERY 
BOTTLE IS 
ACCOUNTED FOR. 


PURCHASED 
LSEWHERE, 
THE POISON 


BY SOMEONE 
WHO KNEW 
'T WAS THE 


I THINK I'D LIKE 
TO SEE THE CLuB 
MANAGER AND THE 
WINE LIST! WE AREN'T 
SURE THAT BOTTLE ¢ 
OF CHAMPAGNE CAME 
FROM THE CLUB'S 
CELLAR. IN FACT, 
\ I'M SURE IT DIDN'T. 


BOTTLE WAS q 


So STEWART'S FEARS ARE SUBSTANT?- 
ATEO ANDO HE /S CALLED TO CONFER 
WITH LOCAL POLICE. 


/_OOKS LIKE AN OPEN KNOW! A 
AND SHUT CASE TO 
ME. THIS VIVIAN 

MARSHALL WENT y 
AFTER THE WINE. SHE |DO YOU THINK, 


[= DON'T 


PRETTY SLIM 
A MOTIVE FOR 
MURDER, WHAT | 


HERE'S THE AND A MERCHANT 
OLD FELLOW “NIN THE VILLAGE 
THAT BROUGHT \NEAR HERE 
THE CHAMPAGNE / SAYS SOMEONE 
TO THE PURCHASED A 
CLUBHOUSE, ) BOTTLE OF 
SIR. HE CHAMPAGNE FROM 
ADMITS HIM ONLY 
IT. YESTERDAY, 

PLEASE, = 

SIRS. I DON'T 

KNOW ANYTHING 

ABOUT THIS 


Ane VERY SHORTLY... 


WON'T HURT TO GO INTO 
THE VILLAGE AND CHECK, 


UP, MR. STEWART, AND SEE 


3, 
SUPPOSE WE'LL 
HAVE TO. BUT L 
OON'T EXPECT 

MUCH. IT'S TOO, 


Aerer THE POLICE TAKE THE OLD WINE STEWARD 
BACK TO THE COUNTRY CLUB, BIFF PHONES 


"LL. BET A BUTTONSTHAT THE 
OWNER IDENTIFI 
THE ONE WHO BOUGHT THE 

CHAMPAGNE, BUT WHY WOULD 
HE WANT TO KILL THAT GIRL? 


A VERY GOOD 
QUESTION. AND A 
I DON'T SHARE 
YOUR, HIGH HOPES 


As USUAL STEWART 4S, RIGHT. 


NO! THAT ISN'T THE MAN 
WHO PURCHASED THE 
CHAMPAGNE. IT WAS A 
YOUNG MAN. WE SELL SO 
LITTLE OF THE STUFF THAT 
I TOOK PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


THIS MAN AS 


OF ALL THE THINGS TO SEND A GIRL 
AFTER. AUTOMOBILE SPRINGS AND 


VICK| AND HAS HER MAKE SOME gage, 
MYSTERIOUS PURCHASES FOR iz 


HAI.» - 
HIVICKI, OID you 
GET ALL THE STUFF L 
ASKED FOR? 


STOUT BROWN CORD,..L FELT LIKE A 
SCAVENGER. 


HUNTER! 


ONLY A WILD SCHEME! I 

HOPE IT WORKS. THIS THING 
HAS GOT SOME QUEER ANGLES, 
AND IT'LL TAKE A GOOD BLUFF 


TO MAKE THE KILLER, SHOW 


HIMSELF! 


YES, MASTER! BUT 
WOULD YOU MIND 


EXPLAINING WHAT | 
IT'S ALL ABouT? Y, 


8IFF MAKES ALL PREPARATIONS FOR H/S "TRAP" AND 
EVERYONE 1S ASSEMBLED... 


@ NOW LISTEN CAREFULLY EVERYONE. 
I_ WANT EACH OF YOU, ONE ATA 
TIME, TO COME INTO THIS ROOM 
AND LOOK AT THE DEAD GIRL. 
THERE IS NOTHING TO BE 
AFRAID OF...JF YOU ARE 


OHH... I CAN'T! THIS 1S HORRIBLE! 
MAKING ME LOOK... 


GREAT SCOTT! THE B-BODY! POINTING 


NO! DON'T LET 

IT GET ME! Le 

CONFESS. OHH... 
SAVE ME, 
SOMEONE. 


Ano ON HIS WAY OUT, BIFF Tear NIGHT, AS THE LINUSUAL 
DOES A TYPICAL THING... EXERCISE OF THE DAY BEGINS 
TO TAKE /TS TOLL... 


OH, DADDY! DADDY! WHY DID 
YOU DO IT? L DION'T MIND 


I'M PRETTY SURE THE COURT, 
WILL SHOW HIM MERCY! 
HE'LL BE ee 


' OH, MY ACHING BONES! VO 
Losine THAT MUCH! MORE CAODYING FOR ME, 

TRY TO! EVER. OUCH... CAN HARDLY) 

BE BRAVE, MISS MARSHALL. GET TO THE PHONE, 

YOUR FATHER IS AN SICK MAN. NOMA, ee IT CAN BE 


"mM AN OLD MAN! WHY)0O 1 
HAVE TO BE TREATED SO... 


"LL TELL EVERYTHING! LY OF COURSE! PROBABLY 
HATED HER: SHE ALWAYS | HE'S STAYED IN THE 
WON! AND MY DAUGHTER, / BACKGROUND ALL 
MY VIVIAN, DESERVED TO "\THESE YEARS 

WIN SOMETIMES: I...I LOVED \BECAUSE HE DIDN'T 
HER SO MUCH, LI WANTED TO }WANT TO HURT HIS 
KILL ANYONE THAT HURT HER!/DAUGHTER'S 

SO I MURDERED LINDA CHANCES SOCIALLY! 
HAYNES: NOW TAKE ME ‘A GOOD MARRIAGE 
AWAY, PLEASE! PERHAPS ! SHE COULD. 
PROTECT ME! DON'T STAND LOSING 

LET HER POINT AT Q 

ME LIKE THAT ' 

AGAIN! OHH.--SO_| H 

HORRIBLE: AQ 


VIVIAN MARSHALL, HIS BRUTAL! O 
DAUGHTER! AND HE SPRINGS TO 
MUST HAVE GOTTEN MAKE THE B00 
SOMEONE ELSE TO BUYJ MOVE WHEW © 
THE CHAMPAGNE PULLEO THE 
FOR, HIM«-- STRING! BUT 
SOME INNOCENT 

PARTY. 


HELLO, B/FF? THERE'S 
ANOTHER CHAMPIONSHIP 
TOMORROW MORN/NG— 
WOULD YOU L/KE 
TO WALK THE 
COURSE WITH 
7 GOLF AND 
GHOSTS FOR 
NU THIS WEEK... 


Ay 


a 


A 


as 


pares 


hv ORDER TO ENJOY THIS STORY YOU SHOULD BE AWARE OF A FEW DE’ TAILS... 
MARGE ANP TEC WERE HAPPILY MARRIEO ANO HAD ONLY ONE POINT OF C1SPUTE.., 
TED'S FAVORITE OU/'TOOOR SPORT: HUNTING! THEY FINALLY CAME TO AN LNCER- 
STANOING ON TH'S POINT, BUT BEFORE THEY O10, THIS STORY TOOK PLACE. WE DON'T 
CLAIM (7 CAN BE EXPLAINED... YOU LAN QUESTION IT TF YOU CHOOSE! ALL WEASK (5 
TWAT YOU DON'T TELL THE ENDING T0 A FRIEND... LET THEM READ /T THEMSELVES, 
FOR IT'S A THRILLER IF EVER YOU READ ONE’ FACT OR FICTION: ‘= 


WHO KNOWS? 


''LL BE HOME EARLY... 
. ae Ee WORRY THIS 
T STARTED THE MORMING TED LEFT Z r Pe ee 
ars (ORN/ ED LEFT ON A MUTING I'LL BE CAREFUL... 


ALONE WHILE yOu TIME I'LL GO, MARGE! ; f>,8E WAITING... REMEMBER 
NOW, THIS I$ THE VERY 


HUNT WITH YOUR FRIENDS! ) IT'S ONLY BECAUSE 
TIRED AND SCARED, 7 I PROMISED THE a, LAST TIME! 
Y FELLows! 


HUNTING ! (EF ONLY HE'D TAKE 
“LP GOLF OR SOME OTHER . 


OF ACCIDENTS EVEN /— HE /S 
AN EXPERT MARKSMAN... 


SS 


SS 


MAG 


\ 


\ 


WN 


\ 
\ 


Nii 


Hi dtd 


A 


/ 


WOW WHERE O10 L PL/T THAT SHOPPING 
LISTPLET'S SEE... I GET $0 UPSET 
WHEN HE GOES OFF INTO THE WOODS, I 
CAN'T KEEP MY MIND ON MY HOUSE - 
HOLD TASKS / 
‘oe 


TEO'S CLASS RING! FUNNY, 
HE NEVER TOOK IT OFF BE- 


FORE WALL THE YEARS 
WE'VE BEEN MARRIED! 
HMM... RATHER PRETTY 


AT THAT! ANO ENGRAVED! 


2 NEVER READ THE 
INSCRIPTION... = 


8UT THERE'S NO POINT IN WORRYING 
ALL DAY. (4 GET MY. MARKETING DONE 
ANO THAT WILL HELP PASS THE TIME ! THANK 
GOODNESS THE SEASON ENDS TODAY; ANP AS, 
FAR AS TED IS CONCERNED... FOREVER / 


OH! HERE ITIS IN MY 
JEWELRY BOX! WHAT A 
PLACE TO PUT IT! SAY... 
THIS RING... NOW 

WHAT WOULD THAT 
BE DOING HERE? 


WHAT A STRANGE THING TO 
PUT ON A RING / CAN'T BE 
A ELAS§S MOTTO... 
OH, WELL... 


NOW £ WONCER /E TEC KNOWS WHERE "WISH ON ME AND I SHALL ANSWER." I 
HE PUT 17 AN? THAT (7°'S SAFE ANO JUST DON'T GET IT! WHAT IF TEP REALLY 
prop fage ds Sted bagi raiabibe WORRIES ABOUT IT? HIS MIND SHOULD BE 
oe Hi s 
apis t itl ON THE DANGERS OF HUNTING... 


j y BAH.../M IST 
OHH... YOU HATEFUL RING! 6 WTTERY AND SEING 
YOU'RE LIKE A HORRIBLE SUPERSTITIOUS ! LL 
WARNING... WHY DIP I FING 4 FORGET THIS AND GET 
YOU ? WHY DIP TED TAKE YOU j 
OFF HIS FINGER FOR THE FIR 


4 


\F WW 


SOMEONE AT 
THE DOOR! BUT, 
WHO CAN IT BE 
AT THS HOUR? 


NEVER STAYS AWAY THIS LONG! 

YOU CAN'T HUNT AFTER DARK/ 
Z—L HOPE NOTHING HAS 
HAPPENED TO Him! i 


4 2 eo 


IM AFRAIP THERE 
IS, MRS. HUNT! YOUR 
HUSBAND — HE WELL, ff 
I'VE GOT BAD NEWs! § 
HIS PARTY IS LOST! 
ONE RETURNED 

FOR HELPANG... 


y-yeslis-is ¥ 
THERE SOMETHING 
WRONG, OFFICER? 


MRS. HUNT? 


I’M SORRY, MRS. HUNT! THEY WERE 
HUNTING NEAR SOME BOGS IN A 
SWAMP! THEY HEARD THE 
CALL OF SOME MOOSE AND 
WENT TO GET HIM...ALL 
BUT ONE... AND AFTER 
SEVERAL HOURS HE OH, NO! 
PLEASE DON'T 
LET IT BE 
TRUE! 


GET ONE OF WER 
WOMEN NEIGH - 


Veeine LATER, MARGE I MUST HAVE KNOWN ALL ALONG / 
AWAKENS IN BEC... t? WHEN I HANOLED THAT RING, I 

= WHERE — WHAT Wy MUST HAVE SLUBCONSTIOLUISLY 
THE RING... 


HAPPENED ? Z FAINTEC.., KNOWN... 
ANO THEN... NOW I 
REMEMBER... 


THE RING.’ G-GOT TO GET BUT HER 
(Ti (LL WISH HiM BACK 
ALIVE — MAKE EVERYTHING 
THE WAY /T WAS BEFORE! 

OW — WHERE 15 THE 
Z 


OH, DEAR... DON'T 
GET LOST, 
please: zNee> )B— 9) 
You $0 


DESPERATELY... = "4 
— 


EXCITEMEN: 


OH! THAT NOISE.’ S-SOME- BF 
ONE COMING UPSTAIRS 
/7—/T SOUNDS LIKE 
TEO'S STEP! TEO! O4 


WISH YOU BACK— 
COME BACK TO ME! 
OHH — THE RING I 
BURNING ME AGAIN! 


DON'T BE FRIGHTENED, MARGE! LISTEN 
§ TOME! YOU MUST HELP... I CANNOT 
} RETURN ALONE... ~~ | 
YOU MUST WISH 
US ALL BACK! 
THE RING, MARGE... 

THE RING! 


. NO ANSWER? 
OH, WHY DOESM'T 


PLEASE, MARGE, YOL/ MUST! {/TED's VOICE... 
YOU CAN SAVE THE WHOLE BUT I MUST 


HUNTING PARTY... I HAVEN'T § BE DREAMING... 


MUCH TIME 7O STAY HERE... 
SAY YOULL DO IT... 


oa 


THIS COULDN'T 


HERE.../4L HOLD YOUR 
HAND! BUT YOU MUST 
WISH / HURRY, MARGE... 
TIME 1$ RUNNING OL/T/, 


DO WISH...L WISH 
THAT ALL THE MEN 
RETURN...WITH MY, 

HUSBAND! 


MARGE! OH, PARLING, YOU MUST 
BE FURIOUS! WE HAVA LITTLE 
SCARE, BUT EVERYTHING'S ALL 
RIGHT NOW... WE ALL MADE IT 


BE HAPPENING... 


NO! PLEASE DON'T 
PAINT! THAT'S A 
SRAVE GIRL / THE 


I CAN'T! I'M TOO 
FRIGHTENED... OH, IF 
YOU WERE REALLY 


RING, MARGE ’ WiLL} MY HUSBAND, YOU'D 
VOL! WISH ON THE. 
iG? 


& 


UNDERSTAND! you'D 
RIN 


Ano SUDDENLY THE SHADOW BEGINS 
70 FALE... 


I THINK YOU'VE DONE IT, MARGE! I 
THINK YOU'VE SAVED ALL OF L/S... 
WE'LL SOON FIND OL... 


Ano o00LY ENOUGH... 


HERE IS YOUR 

DON'T MIND ME, DEAR... \ RING, TED...1 
I'M LOOKING FOR MY CLASS ] WAS TENDING 
RING! I'VE NEVER BEEN IT FOR 
WITHOUT IT BEFORE... 
CONSIDER IT SORT OF A 
GOOP LUCK TOKEN! 

SILLY, BUT.. 


UTanteD: 4 MAN WILLING TO 
: LIVE IN A LIGHTHOUSE AND TEND THE LIGHT. 
GO0D WAGES, LIGHT DUTIES. SUPERSTITIOUS MEN NEED NOT APPLY — THIS /6 
NO NOB FOR COWARDS. REPORTS OF THE LIGHT BEING CURSED LINDER INVEST/- 
ON. ATTRACTIVE ASSIGNMENT FOR MAN OF IRON NERVES, WHY READ 
COURSE THERE ARE A FEW DETAILS. REAP ABOLIT 


SETWEEN THE LINES? OF 
THEM /N THE STRANGE ACCOUNT OF THE . 1) 
= : ey yy 
/} AY), fei, 
GZ PF, 


WON'T! WE'LL 
STICK THIS OUT 
MOST OF THE WAY IN SILENCE... _ a NO MATTER 
| THAN A MONTH, 


PERHAPS THEY WERE THINKING OF 
THE OLD SKIPPER, CAPTAIN JONAS HOWE, Z ) 
REPORTED MISSING FROM BREAKERS I WAGER: 
LIGHT, NEVER TO BE HEARD FROM AGAIN... 

FINALLY ONE OF THEM SHOUTED ABOVE THE 


TUMLULT OF THE WAVES... 
GOOP PAY OR NOT, I'M 


SORRY WE TOOK THE JOB 
OF KEEPING THAT LIGHT! 


UiGeny me men you FELLOWS ARE 
ENTEREO THE ROCK ||FOOLISH TO BELIEVE 
BLUILOING, BUT WED {\_ ALL THOSE STORIES 
ACTEO THE BOLDEST | ABOUT THE LIGHT! 
ANO TOOK THE LEAL... 


[ «4. THAT A MAN CAN'T STAND THIS —~ 
{ PLACE! WE'LL PUT AN END TO THAT 
STORY! WE'LL STAY AS LONG AS WE 

GET THESE HIGH WAGES! 


¥  |'VE GOT 
THE CREEPS 
ALREADY! 


WAT NIGHT LOTS WERE ORAWN 70 
DECIDE THE FIRST WATE... 


YOU'VE GOT WHAT COULD I NEED You 

IT, NED! IF YOU | FOR? GET SOME SLEEP! 

NEED US, CALL I'LL SEE YOU IN THE 
MORNING ! 


HE'S GONE! VW J-JUST LIKE 
BUT WHERE? | CAPTAIN HOWE 
| NO PLACE TO } DISAPPEARED! 
HIDE AROUND /iy 4 


Ligne BY THE MYSTERY OF NEO'S N7/L ONE DA 
DISAPPEARANCE, CHARLES WAS NEVER AT EZ <Z 
PEACE... FOR DAYS HE SEARCHED THE ROCKS, <f MOVING BELow ¥ 
HOPING THE SEA WOULD CAST UP A CLUE ON THE Docks! 
OF THE LOST MAN. i 


THE SHOUTING 
. ABOUT? 


Bz 


NOTHING... 
WATER AND 
ROCKS «+. BUT 


(GUARLES WAS GONE TOO LONG. HE 
COULOMT BE SEEN IN THE CARKNESS, & 
ANP B/LL WENT OUT AFTER H/M. 


: GONE! IT's 
J WY) 'MPOSSIBLE! HE 
COULDN'T... NOT 


THAT'S NED! L KNOW IT IS... AND 
I'M GOING TO GET HIM AND FIND 
OUT WHAT HAPPENED... 


THE CROWD! WHY DON'T 
YOU COME ABOARD ANDO 
LOOK! 


™ l 


1S! OUT ON THAT 
BOAT LOOKING FOR |} 
NED ! J'LL SIGNAL 
\ THEM CLOSER.. 


LIGHT OF DAWN, 
BILL SPIED A 


lie MERRY CROWO LITTLE KNEW THE : : 
SERIOUSNESS OF BILL'F FRANTIE MISSION, Pa IMPOSSIBLE! ARE 
you CERTAIN you 


7 ee 
Zu DIDN'T SEE HIM? J 
_Z Zz ; : 


CHAIR FOR YOUR 
FRIEND, 
SAILOR? 


SAILOR i TLWAYS d /,..VQA FROM THE PLEASURE CRAFT... IN FACT, HES 


ae WAS ALMOST FORGOTTEN WHEN TOM, THE. 
: dy THRO MATE . \ 
, QUESTIONS. r Piyff) CLIMBED OVER 
cVV My OPz THE SIDE. 
. LOOKING’ \ 4 


/ FOR ONE OF 
MY BUDDIES. A 
x 


\N 


IT'¥ ALL RIGHT 
NOW, GIRLS, HE'S 
AGREEP TO TALK 
TO US HERE! 


WELL, HURRY, 
THIS PLACE 
GIVES ME THE 


ly HE'S GONE! THEY'RE ALL 
Sure 11 GONE! TAKE ME WITH 
GME ye YOU OFF THIS 
CURSED ROCK! 


LEAVE ME HERE J DOCTOR, BUT THAT LIGHT BUT IM ALONE! I'M AFRAID! I 
ALONE? NEEDS YOU, AND WE DON'T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED 
CAN'T TAKE YOU AWAY ff Ww THE OTHERS, BUT I DON'T 


Y— YOU WOLILDN'T ¥ MISTER, YOU NEED A [2 


FROM IT! WANT IT TO HAPPEN TO ME} 


7 ERHAPS IT WAS BECAUSE ALL THE WORLD 
HATES A COWARL, OR PERHAPS THE PARTY MAYBE (7/5 ALL A TRICK! 
FEARED FEAR, BUT WHATEVER /T WAS PERHAPS THE OTHERS JUST 
THEIR CRAFT TOOK OFF /N POST- HASTE... QESERTED ME AND /N A WAY, 
TO FRIGHTEN ME... 
I DON'T WANT To 
BE LEFT ALONE 


BUT I KNOW ONE W-WHAT'S THAT? THE 
THING! Mf STILL 2 ss LIGHT NEP SAID HE SAW! 
GOING TO GUARD GH 44 Z OR AM I GOING MAB... 


COMING CLOSER! WHOEVER KEEP RUNNING, YOU COWARDS! 
IT 1S, I'M NOT LETTING THEM f YOU'RE NOT GETTING IN HERE! 
IN! THIS IS A TRICK! SOME ! YOU DESERTED THE LIGHT, NOW 
KIND OF A FOUL TRICK! YOU CAN KEEP GOING! I DON'T 
WANT ANY DESERTERS AROUND ME! 
DO YOU HEAR ME? NO USE 
KNOCKING! 


Lr A MOMENT THE PONCEROUS ZMUEANWHILE THOSE ABOARO THE 
KNOCKING CEASED, BUT THEW... PLEASURE CRAFT HAD REPORTED 
THEIR FINDINGS TO THE 
¢-CAPTAIN JONAS THERE'S TWO } AUTHORITIES... AND 
bse NO—NO, I'M | DOORS TO THE a] } PROMPTLY HELP” 
SEEING THINGS! ] ROOM,SON, AND ARRIVES FOR WHAT'S 
mg) YOU SHOULDN'T } BLL... GOING 
‘ KEEP OUT A MAN ON HERET, 
WHO WANTS TO HIRE : 
\) YOU FoR LIFE! You'RE . fn rel UAL 
N\ THE MAN I'VE ALWAYS k ; - — 
WANTED TO WORK y ‘ NOTHING, GENTLE- 
THIS LIGHT! A p MEN, EXCEPT 


BRAVE MAN... AS i ty BUSINESS As 
YE SHOULD { 


HOW po you Like —/z THINK -&<—~] YEAH, BUT SIMPLE! HE HATES ALL 
THAT? 4 FALSE ALARM, | CAPTAIN SENAS |) SEEM euasmccspcuer eee ey Tat 
OR DO YOU THINK WAS T. RUMORS ABOUT ) ABOUT HAUNTED LIGHT- 
THOSE PEOPLE FROM  PRANKSTER!IT GHOSTS AND < HOUSES AND SEA 
THE PLEASURE CRAFT) WAS HIS WAY MISSING MEN... ) MONSTERS AND THE 
WERE PLAYING A OF HIRING “THE WHAT WAS LIKE! HE SCREENED 
JOKE ON US? RIGHT <APT'N JONAS') MEN HIS OWN WAY TO 
ASSISTANT! IDEA? LOCATE SOMEONE LIKE 
BILL, NOW THE LIGHT IS IN 
THEIR HANDS AND WE'LL HAVE No| 
MORE FOOLISH "GHOST" 
RuMmMoRS) 


4 MAN'S WORD /5 1/5 BOND! SO /T WAS WITH SETH BATES! HE 
MARE HIS LOVING WIFE A PROMISE ONCE ANDO /T WAS FORGOTTEN 
FOR A LONG, LONG T/ME!’ THEN SUDDENLY /T BECAME THE MOST 
PRESSING MATTER OF THEIR LIVES! IT HAPPENEO AT NIGHT... SUCH 
A NIGHT AS FEW MORTALS HAD EXPERIENCED / BUT WE DON'T 
WANT TO TELL YOU THE STORY, WE WANT YOU 70 THRILL IN THE READING 
OF /T! GO AHEAD NOW... FINO OUT FOR YOURSELF THE HAUNTING 


SECRET “Te BP 


Sem BATES MAINTAINS A GRIM VIGIL In HS wy 
‘ AKE 
/SOLATED FARM HOUSE... ~~~ Wy YOUVE, GOT TO ey \ 
WHAT'S KEEPING THE DOCTOR? HE'S BEEN [7 a 
UP THERE WITH MARTHA FOR NEARL 
AN HOUR WOWS 


MARTHA 1S DYING, }/ Y-YOU MEAN )e I'M SORRY, SETH! I WISH I COULD 
SETH! IT'S ONLY THERE'S NO . TELL YOU DIFFERENTLY, BUT I CAN'T! 
A MATTER OF AN HOPE AT ALL GOSH KNOWS YOU'VE HAD MORE THAN 


HOUR OR TWO NOW, / FOR MY WIFE? d YOUR SHARE OF TROUBLE LATELY, 
I'M AFRAIO! SHE'S REALLY € -: WITH YOUR OTHER HOUSE BURNING 
GOING TO DIET DOWN ANDO ALL! BUT I'VE DONE 
WHAT IL cAN! 


a» 
‘de 


SHE'S MUMBLING Wg 6 S0un0 oF THE DOCTOR'S CAR DIES 
TO HERSELF, SETH! PROMISE? OH, YES! AWAY IW THE STORM! SETH BATES /§ LEFT 
DON'T LET IT SCARE] YES! I DID MAKE ALONE... 


YOU... SOMETHING A PROMISE TO POOR MARTHA! GUESS SHE 
ABOUT A PROMISE HER ONCE! I HAD QION'T GET MUCH OL/T OF BEING. - 
COULD SAVE HER! JA FORGOTTEN ! MARR/IEO TO ME ALL THESE YEARS! 

» NOTHING MUCH BUT TROUBLE ANDO 

HARQ WORK! BUT. /'LL KEEP THE 


ONLY THING 1S — HOW LAN I KEEP 17? 
OMLY ONE WAY NOW; AND (F I 00 THAT 
FOLKS WILL SAY M4 CRAZY! MIGHT EVEN 
SAY WORSE ABOUT ME CLAIM I WAS 
HURTING MIARTHA ! /© ONLY ‘7 WASN'T f 
SUCH A TERRIGLE MIGHT... 


BUT DON'T YOU WORRY, MARTHA! 

/LL KEEP_MY PROMISE, STORM 

OR NO STORM! SOMEHOW, SOME 

WAY, (44 00 WHAT = PROMISED. 
OU; 


i\ 


THE TELEPHONE IS OUT AND ALL THE ¥ P YES, 'VE CHANGEO! BEEN TOO BUSY 
ROADS ARE BLOCKED, BUT I'LL GET i TO PAY ATTENTION TO MY OWN WIFE, 
THROUGH SOMEHOW, MARTHA! IT's A <= BUT FROM NOW ON YOUR VERY WISH 
LONG WAY, NEARLY FIFTY MILES.. WILL BE A ZOMMANP TO 

ME, MARTHA! 


\ 


WELL, MARTHA, WE'RE ON 
OUR WAY! FIFTY MILES IFTER AN HOUR OF BATTLING 

TO THE VILLAGE! PITY THE HOWLING WIND ANO THE 

WE GOT TO DO IT THIS \/YTILESS SLEETANO SNOW... 
WAY, BUT IF THEY CAN'T 
COME TO US I RECKON 
WE'LL JUST HAVE TO HAVE REMINDED! MY 


f 
GO TO THEM! yall | REMINDED WORD IS MY 


WE JUST GOT TO PRAY THAT 
OLD BETSY WILL START, THAT'S 
ALL! BUT SHE'S ALWAYS BEEN 
A GOOP ZAR, HASN'T SHE? BEEN 
ALMOST AS GOOD A CAR AS YOU 
BEEN A WIFE, MARTHA! e 


SORRY, MISTER, BUT OUR 
CAR STALLED! SO WE'RE 
TAKING YOURS.’ YOU AND THE WOMAN 
GET ouT! 


H-HUH! ANOTHER 
CAR! STALLED! 
BLOCKING THE 


HUH! NO, YOU CAN'T! I 

GOT TO GET TO TOWN INA 

HURRY! I PROMISED 
MARTHA! 


I DONT CARE WHO YA PROMISED Y N-NO! | MW OESPERATION, SETH BATES 
WHAT, YOKEL! ME AND MY BUDDY) PLEASE, TRAMPS OV THE GAS PEDAL 
JUST STUCK UP A BANK ANO 
WE'RE ON THE LAM! NOW ) UNOERSTAND! 
GET OUT, MARTHA HERE IS 

y SICK, AND IF I 

BROKE MY 
PROMISE, 
SHE'D NEVER... 


nA 


‘ m) 
AIN'T ANY 
CROOK MAKING 


3 ME BREAK MY 
a PROMISE 


MACE IT! 1M 
f (LL REPORT YOU TO THE BE CAREFUL, GOING TO GET, 
POLICE, AND THAT'S ANOTHER SETH! THROUGH ! 
PROMISE! REMEMBER, WITH 
ME A PROMISE 
1S A PROMISE! 


nt” 


: Za , COPS, MARTHA! A ROAD 
HEH- HEH- HEH! WE MADE IT ZZ BLOCK! MUST BE AFTER 
OKAY, MARTHA! I DID IT! LEZ THEM BANK ROBBERS! 
A WE'LL GET TO THE VILLAGE J g p 
NOW ALL RIGHT! 4 2 


MW YOU'VE GOT TO STOP 

Z MAND TELL THEM WHAT 
. 3 2 Bee WE KNOW, SETH! g 

YOU'VE GOT 

SPUNK, SETH! 


THE OLD CAR BLUNDERS FORWARD — STRA/GHT 


70 THE POLICE BARRIER... 


THOSE THIEVES 
ARE DOWN THE 
ROAD, OFFICERS! 
LESS ‘THAN A MILE 
AWAY! MAY WE 


STRANGE LOOKING COUPLE! J 
HE LOOKED 50 DETERMINED Jig 
ANDO SHE...SHE LOOKED 3 

SICK, DION'T SHE ? 


‘JUST DOWN HERE, MARTHA! 


ESS 


You sAw 


W HOLD ON, 
MARTHA | 4 
WE'RE HALF- § 
WAY THERE 

ALREADY! 


} 
M4 
a 


Ano AT LONG LAST...f 


JUST A FEW MORE MINUTES J 
TO GO, MARTHA! HAVE 
COURAGE, DEAR, FOR MY. 


THERE'S THE HOSPITAL, 


JUST AT THE END OF THIS / MARTHA! MAYBE WE SHOULD 


ROAD HERE! THEN I'LL 
KEEP MY PROMISE — 
ONLY YOU GOT TO 
STAY ALIVE | ‘ 


AND $TOP OFF 


FORGET OUR MISSION 


HERE WE ARE, MARTHA! WE 
DID IT! AND YOU'RE STILL 
ALIVE! NOW IF ONLY I CAN 
WAKE THAT FOOL TOWNSEND 
UP IN TIME AND MAKE HIM 
UNDERSTAND } 


ifn ne 


CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 
ADDRESS . 
CY 223 
TATE: snpaseestaeaebereay 


AFTER MOMENTS OF FURIOUS POLINOING ON THE DOO! IL SAID YOU GOT TO OPEN UP! I 
COME ALL THIS WAY TO KEEPA 


MR. TOWNSEND! PLEASE!) WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOU,)PROMISE TO MY MARTHA 
YOU GOT Rs OPEN UP SETH BATES? YOU LOST YouR. NOW OPEN UP, BLAST YOU, 
RIGHT AWAY: No TIME ) MIND, GETTING ME OUT OF BED J OR I'LL KICK THIS DANGED 
TO WASTE! ne ON A NIGHT LIKE THIS? DOOR CLEAR OFF 
LIFE AND DEATH! 2 Me THE HINGES! ALL RIGHT—ALL 
¢'MON, OPEN! | = RIGHT! I'M 

J COMING! I'LL 

OPEN UP! 


NO TIME FOR THAT! 


NOW SUPPOSE Y MARTHA IS AILING! ; 
YOU TELL ME HURRY — SET UP HERE WE ARE, HONEY: WE J WHAT YOU WAITING 


WHAT THIS IS & YOUR EQUIPMENT! FOR? CAN'T YOU 


RA THIS ISN'T THE 
H-HOSPITAL | 


Lt KNOW, BLAST YOU: BUT we LOST 
EVERYTHING IN A FIRE JUST BEFORE 
MARTHA GOT SICK — AND IL PROMISED HER V i= Aes; Bates — 
I'D HAVE HER PICTURE TAKEN AGAIN, AND I 4 
ALMOST FORGOT THAT VOW, BUT I WANT TO 
PLEASE MY GOOD WIFE AND KEEP my 
WOR?! NOW PHOTOGRAPH HER! QUICKLY! 


op 


